Hafi> His grace lookes cbearefullyand fmootli to daW 
Theres fome conceit or other likes him well, . ^ 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirlt 
I thinkethere is neuer a roaninChriftendome, 

That can leife hide his loue or hate then he : 

For by his face ttraightihall you knowhis heart. 

^I>ar. Vv'hat of his heart perceiue you in his face, 

By any likelihood lie (hewed to day ? 

liafi. Mwy that with no man heere he is offended. 
For if he were , he would haue (he wde it in his face. 
Dar» J. pray C od he be not^ I fay. 

Muter Glocefter. - 

Clo. I pray yoirallj what do they delerue 
That do confpiremy death with diuelifli plots 
Of damned wicchaaft , and that hauepreuaild ? 

Vpon my body with their hellilh charmes ? 

Hafi. The tender Joue I beare your gracemy Lord 
Makes me moft forward in this noble prelence. 

To doonicthe offenders whatfoeuer they be \ 

I fay my Lord they hauedeferued death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witnefle ofthisiJI, 

See how I am bewitcht , behold mine arme 
Is like a blafted fapling withered vp. 

I his is that E Awards wife, that monftrous witch, 
Gonforted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcraft thus haue markedme. 

If they hauedone this thing my gracious Lord. 
Glo* If thou of this damned ftrumpet. 

Telft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head : Now by Saint EahI, 
IwilInotdin?^today 1 fwere, 

VntiJl I fee the fame , fome fee it done s 

^ come and follow me. "Exeunt Mmt 
Haji^N o,^o,i<XL England a whit for ai^.Ca*with Hafi. 

rorl too fond might haue prenenred this : 

Stanley did dreame theboare did race his helme, 

But 1 oifdaind it and did Icome to hie. 

Three times to day my footecloth Horfedid ftumble. 

And ftarted when he leoktvpptuhe Tower, ' 


As 


As loth to beare me to the flaiighter-houre. 

Oh now 1 warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

1 now repent I told the Purfiuant, _ 

As twere triumphing 3t mine enemies. 

How they at Pomfret bloodily were butcher , 

T my felfc fecure in grace arnd fauour. 

Oh Marrret,Margret, now thy beany curie 
Islightnedonpoore Hajiings dinner* 

clDifpatchmyLord,theDukewouldbeat dinner. 

Make a fhort fhrift,he longs to fee your head. 

Halt.O momentary ftate of worldly men. 

Which we more hunt for,then for the grace of ’ 

Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your faire lo i 

lines like a drunken fay ler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downc 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Gomeleade metotheblocke,bearehiminyncaa* 

They fmile at me,that fhortly fliall be dead ^ 

Enter Duke of giocefier,and Buckingham^ armour* 
G/o.Comecoulen,canft thou <^uake and changethy colonc 
Murder thy breath in middleof a word. 

And then begin againe and flop againe, 

^r\(\ With tCtrOf* 


Buc.T ut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie oneuery fide ; 
Intending deepe fufpition gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruice like enforfed fmiles. 

And both are ready inrheir offices 
To grace my ftratagems* Enter J^ai^* 

G/ff. Here comes the Maior 
Buc. Let me alone to ehtertaitie him. L.Maior 
Glo. Looke to the draw-bridge there, 

Bfic. The reafon we haue fent for you. 
Glo.Cateshy ouer-looke the walks. 

Buc. Harkcjl hcare a drumme. 

G/o.Looke backe defend thee,here are enemies 
Bue. God and our innocency defend vs* 

G/ff, O, O, be quiet it is . 

G a 


Enter 




